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" Justice is not a virtue at all esteemed by our moralists."
A. M. on the Censorship in Ireland

MOT'S woman, that they called Blackbird, had borne
a child; then, after a week, it died. Because it was her
first, and because Mot was away still, she was very
unhappy, and her breasts were hard and sore with
milk, although she had tried suckling a young lamb,
and, sometimes, Snimish's baby. But Snimish, who
was any man's woman, hated Blackbird, who was for
no one but Mot, and, besides, still had the clear skin,
bright eyes and long smooth hair of a young girl
She laughed at Blackbird and the dead baby, and
so did the other women, half aloud and half afraid;
and the men were part hating her because of Mot,
and part wanting to be first with her if he never
came back.

Mot was Chief of the pirates and younger than
half of them and bolder than any of them, and if he
wanted anything he took it and kept it. He had his
eye on Blackbird ever since she'd been brought in

28